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Bry Goods arc Bown

After the Late Heavy Decline

SO EXCISE FOR BAD APPAKEL

Fleming, Ussery & Co.

Dealers in all kinds of Staple and Fancy
Foreign and Domestic

sur a ooi) si

Are now prepared to meet th wants of the Citizens of this
and adjoining cauntie?. as they have on hand a Mammoth
Stock of

All of which were purchased in the Eastern cities since the
recent heavy decline in trices, and in consequence can aiford

sell theiu at remarkably low figures.

Iiadies' Dress Goods
All kinds', Cheaper thun 0Tert

BEAUTIFUL SPIilXG AXD
SUMIER STYLES !

Rcady-Mad- e Clothing and Cloths

Uor Genu', Youths' and Boys', at prices to suit all.

f.adies' liosmels lints mid
IVotious

In larje and great variety.

BOOTS and SJdLOES
All lauds, and of the bet brandj known to th trade.

Hats? Caps, Amotions

English and American

Hardware and Outlery
A full Stock.

8io,coo
Worth of Seasonable Goods I

All bouitit since the declin iu Prices.

t si i rj ii or T II A ? !

Call ansl Sxamiiie our ilock
As it is no trouble

TO SHOW GOODS.

TOBACCO !

Of the . Finest and Best Brands.

A SPLENDID LOT Of

DOMESTICS,
LLXEXS,

TICKINGS, and
TOWELING S,

ALL BoL'GHT SINCE

Tlic decline in Prices.

ITEMING, USSERY & CO.
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A WEEKLY NEWS AND LITERARY JOURNAL,

BOLIVAE,

ulliir.
Is published Every Saturday,

SCUSCiUPTION One Copy One Year Three dollars, inva-
riably in advance; One Copy One Month
delivered. Fifty Cents.

ADVERTISING One S;nare, of ten lines or less, ?1.0;
each subsequent insertion 60 cents; Local
Notices 20 cents per line.

1 Sijnare I month $.2,50 2 months $4,.'iO 3 months fi.fiO
2 do 1 do 3,iiO 2 do 6,00 3 do Mt
3 do 1 do 4..V) 2 do 8,(rrt 3 do ld.in)
4 do 1 do - 2 do 10,M 3 do 12,(1
5 do 1 do 1 0.trfi 2 do I2,(KI 3 do 14.(K
6 do 1 do 12,f0 2 do 14,l 3 do lfi.ift
12 do 1 do 2i,fiO 2 do 2;.Ki 3 do 32.KI
25 do 1 do 4o,(X 2 do 56,00 3 do 64,00

tT5. AXNOCXCKMENTS Announcing the name of
ny jierson for a County Office, $10, State or Federal $15.

fiTjT" The above Terms and Rates will be strictly adhered to.

tTS Religious, Marriage, Birth and Ieath Notice solicited,
and will be willinely inserted FREE OF CHARGE. Obit-
uaries will be changed for at advertisinx rates.

ai. R. PARRISH. Editor.

Popular Geology.

Huph Miller, the peerless and deeply
melted of Scotland, durin?: the
course of a lecture delivered before the Phi-
losophical Society of Edinburg, thus spoke
of his views in regard to the process to
which the earth owes its present form. The
picture he draws is terribly grand. We
copy from his book " Popular Geology,"
pages 2, 297, 298 :

But time fails, and I cannot follow up this
subject to its legitimate conclusions. Allow
me, therefore, to state, that I must
continue to hold, with Humboldt and with
Hutcon, with Playfair and with Hall, that
this solid earth was at one time, from the
centre to the circumference, a solid mass of
molten matter. Let us remember I em-

ploy here the words of Humboldt that the
great chemist Sir Humphrey Davy, to whom
we are indebted for the knowledge of the
most combustible metallic substances, re-

nounced
a

his bold chemical hypothesis in his
last work (" Consolations of Travel "), as
"inadequate and untenable ;" and further,
that, with the oblate sphericity of the earth
and the planets to be accounted for, those
who continue to hold what he rejected, will
be reduced, if they persist, to the unphilo
sophical necessity 01 regarding as a conse
quence ot miracle, a peculiarity ot snape
easily explainable on the principles ot
known law.

Now, the fact of a molten earth involves a
long series of conditions, each differentfroni
all the others, and from the conditions of the
present time. It involves the existence of a
period in the history of our planet when
life, animal or vegetable, was not, and of a
succeeding period, when life hegan to be. It
involves, too, the ripening of the earth, from
ages in which its surface was a thin, earthqua-

ke-shaken crust, subject to continual
sinkings, and to fiery outbursts of the plu-toni- c

matter, to ages in vhich it is the very
nature of its oldest inhabitant to calculate
on its stability as the surest and most cer-
tain of all things. It involves, in short,
those successive conditions of life in the
geologic ages, which, in connection with what
is now Scotland, I have, I'm afraid, all too
inadequately attempted to set before you in
my present course. In fine, the primary
rocks, when they underlie to a great thick-
ness, as in our own country, the Palaeozoic
deposits, I regard as the deposits of a period
in which the earth's crust had sufficiently
cooled down to termit the existence of a sea,
with the necessary denuding agencies
waves and currents and, in consequence,
of deposition also; but in which the internal
heat acted so near the surface, that whatever
was deposited came, as a matter of course,
to be metamorphosed into semi-pluton- ic

forms, that retained only the stratification.
I dare not ppeak of the scenery of the period.
We may imagine, however, a dark atmos-
phere of steam and vapor, which for age
after age conceals the face of the sun, and
through which the light of moon or atar
never penetrates ; oceans of thermal water,
heated in a thousand centres to the boiling
point; low, half-molte- n islands, dim through
the fog, and scarce more fixed than the
waves themselves, that heave and tremble
under the impulsions of the igneous agen-
cies ; roaring geysers, that ever and anon
throw up their intermittent jets of boiling
UuiJ, vapor, and thick steam, from these
tremulous lands; and, in the dim outskirts
of the scene, the red cleam of fire, shot
forth from yawning cracks and deep chasms,
and that bears aloft fragments of molten rock
and clouds ol ashes. Uut should we con
tinue to linger amid a scene eo featureless
and wild, or venture adown some yawning
opening into the abyss beneath, where all is
fiery and yet dark a solitary hell, without
suueiing or sin we would do well to com
mit ourselves to the guidance of a living poet
of true faculty 1 hoinas Aird and see
with his eyes, and describe in his verse :

"The awful walls of shadows round miht dusky mountain.
seotn.

Cut never holy light hath touched an outline with its gleam;
'Tis but the eye's bewildered sense that fain would rest on

form,
And make night's tkick blind presence to created shapes

conform.
Xo stone is moved on mountain here by creeping creature

crossed.
Ko lonely harper comes to harp upon this fiery coast:
Here all is solemn idleness ; no music here, no jars,
Where silence guards the coast ere thrill her everlasting

bars :

No sun here shines oa wanton isles; but o'er the burning
sheet

A rim of restless halo shakes, which marks the internal
heat ;

As in the dai s of beauteous earth we see, with denied sight.
The red and setting sun o'erflow with rings of welling light."

All that cau be said about blood and gen-tl- o

birth, is said by Bishop Washburn, in
these words: "High birth is a thing that I
never knew any one to disparage, except him
that had it not ; a.nd I never knew any. one
to make a boast of it who had anything else
to be proud of." This fine remark is said to
have been occasioned by an angry dispute
in the I5ritish House of Lords between a
peer of a noble birth and one of a new
creation.

The White House grounds embrace twenty
acres, beautifully shaded with grand old
trees. The gates to the front carriage-wa- y

are cf iron. In the rear, a pleasant .path
leads out, under arching, drooping willows.
One mistress of the Mansion, congratulated
upon occupying it, replied pithily: "It is
not a happy dwelling. Always, a President
comes in by the iron gate; often, he goes
out under the weeping willows." Harrison,
Taylor, Lincoln !

Juarez is a pure Indian of the ancient
Zapateeo race; he wa3 born in 1809; at
twelve he drove a mule train a merchant
adopted him and gave him an. education ; he
went into the law, became President of the
Supreme Court, and then by talent and en-

ergy Coated up to flame and place. Santa
Anna exiled him in 1S52, and ha lived some
time in New Orleans.
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From the Ladies' Pearl.

THE SQTJISE.

BY BUIDE.

My communications for the Pearl have,
all of them, contained so much of the say-
ings of this good and noble old man, and
venerable Christian, that I have concluded
to give my readers something of his history,
by the consent of the editor of the Pearl.

As may.be readily observed, the Squire
and I are a great deal together. Our friend-
ship not of that character usual between
men of the same age; but is, on his part,
judging by his manner, of that tender type
sometimes seen, when an old man left alone
in the world without a near relative seeks
and finds a youth, or a young man, on whom
he may bestow affections mallowed by time
and afflictions. Mine, for him, are feelings
of mingled nature the most prominent be-

ing, veneration for his hoary hairs, and re-

spect and love for his superior wisdom, and
his genuine Christian disposition. We have
been companions fur many years, I may
venture to hope, not altogether unprofitable
ones to me. I may truely say, that in the
contemplation of his character, and in the
communion of spirit, which I have enjoyed
with him I have learned best the lessons of
hope, pauence, charity, fortitude, and perse-
verance. Therefore it is that I esteem this
acquaintance, matured by time into affec-
tionate fellowship, one among the many bless-
ings of Providence, not least to be cherished.

It was not until quite recently that I ven-
tured to inquire much into the history of his
past life, except upon a very few points.
Some things I very much wanted to know ;

but when the question had struggled up for
utterance, 1 shrank from asking, I scarcely
knew why. For instance, I was a long time
anxious to know if he had ever been mar-
ried ; yet dared not ask him. We had often
talked of this, as we had of other themes,
and I could only observe an increased ten
derness of tone, his voice dropping to almost

whisper, as when one talks of love to those
for whom deep tenderness is felt I drew
from this circumstance the conclusion that
he had, perhaps, in early life loved, and that
the object of his affection dying, he had de-

voted himself to her memory; had ever,
cherished her bright image in his heart, and
had turned away from all future entangle-
ments in the tender passion, that he might
preserve, pure and undivided, those feelings
called into life by he'r.

One day I was called toC , to celebrate
the rights of matrimony between a young
couple, one of whom the lady, Miss Jen-
nie Mc. was a very dear friend ; and I asked
the Squire to go with ae. I knew that he
would be a welcome guest. I knew Jennie
dearly loved the kind old man, who loved
her with deep tenderness often when with
her laying bis hand broad and brown hand

upon her head, and with uplifted eyes, in
words full of tenderest feeling, invoking the
blessing of Heaven upon her. His allection
was never obtrusive, never tiresome. He al
ways seemed to know how to approaca the
jroung, and in what words to address them,
so that they never grew weary ot him, nor
wished him a way. Though the gay lost in
his presence their giddiness, and folly shrunk
away from his sight, yet there was no want
of eheerfuluess, no lack of mirthful feeling.
Hence, as I haye said, I knew he would be
a welcome guest at Jennie Mc 's wedding.
He readily agreed to go with me; and went,
beguiling time with many a word of ripest
wisdom.

Just before reaching the house, I said,
"Squire, it may be unusual, but I wish you
to assist me in the ceremony to-da- y. Ill
call upon you, will you pronounce the bene
diction r lou are the particular triend ot
Jennie."

After a moments consideration, he replied
that he would, on ne condition, which was,
that he must be allowed his own way. lo
this I agreed.

On reaching the house, we found the par
ties ready, and immediately proceeded with
the marriage ceremony. At its conclusion,
1 withdrew a step, and the Squire advancing,
laid a hand upon the head of each, the bride
and groom, and in language of the most
touching simplicity

.
implored the

i
divine

i
bless

ing upon these two, who have just now,
before the eyes of witnesses, confessed their
love for each other. Our Lather, said he,
"they aft moved bv affection to link their
destinies ; they are tilled with hope, thereby,
of hanniness in this world: thev have cast
away every doubt, and now fully trust each
other for that happiness. May they ever so
love and trust, "and so may they realize in
full fruirion the food hones of this, their
nuptial hour."

He was, throughout, fervent and tearful
especially asking that Heaven might grant
them long life together. The wedding over,
the tearful farewells said, we returned home.
But the Squire said not one word of Mr. and
Mrs. A

Years cassed awav. and on one bright
September evening, iust as the setting sun
was bathing the western sky in a flood of
elorv. mv wife and I were sitting on the
steps of our back porch, watching the play
of our two little girls, when the Squire, who
had been absent a day or two, came up. l
saw he wore a look of deepest sadness ; and
my wife, who felt for him a kind of holy
veneration, and who, woman-like- , was watch
ful of every expression ot hi3 countenance
hastened, in her frentle. winning way to
draw from him the cause of his sad and sor
rowful looks. Said he in reply to her eager
vet tremhhntr ouestioning. Jennie Mc is
dead." And then we wept together, know
ing that each of us had lost a dear, very dear
friend.

tlenn-t- "T do not weeD
that 1 shall not see her more on earth. Her
bright, young head, with its golden tresses,
now wears the crown of life, and for her
there is no more sorrow, for she has gone to
that land of purity, whence sorrow and sigh-

ing have fled away for ever; but I weep for
him, the poor husband, from whose home
the light of a loving wife's smile is fled: for
him over whose home there 6tandeth a cloud
thick with woe. 1 sympathize with him
more than I can express, knowing the terri-
ble madnes3 of such grief as he must en-

dure. At morning, neon, and at night, the
weary-hearte- d husband will be continually
reminded of his irreparable loss. To be as-

sured that she is with the angels; that the
charm of her virtues is sanctified and height
ened in a heavenly home, never to pass
away, never to be clouded by trial, dimmed
by temptation, will not soften his grief will
not mollify the deep wounds death's heart-chillin- g

hand has made; for that charm of
virtue was the ever-prese- source of his
happiness with her, and gives keener edge
to the sense of his loss, lie may doubtless
hope to join the Jennie of his earthly home,
in a fairer and more beautiful world than
this sin-curse- d one; but what of that? He
has nothing here but memories lelthim, and
his heart yearns, nay, breaks, for herself"

While we wept and talked, the golden
light in the west had- - faded away, twilight
had passed into the darkness of night, and
bright stars were gleaming in the sky above.
Rising to 6eek his chamber, the kind old
man said : "As for Jennie, let us thank
God that she was a follower of Jesus ; that,
as such, she had gone home

"To die uo more."

And that to her raptured and fadeless eight,
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the vision of glory in the upper Canaan is
opened; that there, with the glorified saints,

"Her soul for joy no? folds her wings.
And loud her celestial sonnet sings,

I'm safe at home.'

But for. him, who, in his lonely, thrice
lonely chamber, weeps in bitter agony, to
whom every remembrance, of her love, her
beauty, and sweetness of soul, is now as a
dagger, opening afresh the wounds in his
heart, let us pray and entreat of our Fath-
er' that he soften the blow."

Time passed, and I became a brother, in
affliction, of Mr. A. The cloud gathered
around my home, and I Red lrom a p.aee
haunted with horrors, seeking in the bosom
of my lost wife's family surcease of that
consuming sorrow that rested upon my
mind and heart after my wife's departure to
the mansions above. While wandering one
day along the shady banks of the Cumber

land in listless mood, my fancy weaving
many a strange and curious dream into the,
web oi lite, 1 overtook the bquire, who had
gone out before me. He was seated upon
the moss-covere- roots of a wide spreading
beech, wrapped in deep meditation, as he
gazed upon the swiftflowing waters, now
lit up by the sun, and glowing like burn-
ished gold.

"Sit down by me, here," said he, making
room for me. " I want to tell you some-
thing of myself, Brother L s, you per-
haps never knew."

I sat down, as he bade me, wondering
what it could be the Squire would tell some
thing, 1 thought, sad, for his voice trembled,
and his eyes were dewy with tears.

" I have been sitting here an hour, said
he, "looking on these bright waters as they
go laughing and Hashing by, ana l nave
seemed to hear a voice,

' Solter than the music through
The halls of heaven flowing,'

carrying me back, up the stream of time, to
my early life, and to that far-of-f home, on
whose hearth lieth the ashes of a fire long
ago gone out, to be lighted never more."

"You are speaking, said, I, "of your
childhood's home, and the voice is that of
3'0ur mother. Tell me of it, and of her."

borne time, he replied, 1 will. Uut,
le added, his voice growing thick and husky, I
' that voice was one ot deariy beloved, and

that home one of those it pleases our God
to allot us in uniou with those so beloved.

I thought to tell you this story of my
ife on that evening, when you and Bide

and I sat weeping in that south room ot
vour home, when 1 bore you the news of
Jennie's death ; but I could not Again I
determined to tell you, after our sweet, blue- -

eyed Lide slept in Jesus, and was gathered
to the rest of the saints, but your sorrow f
unmanned me. Here, then, let me tell it.
t may account somewhat for my presence

among you in this land, a stranger without
occupation. 1 am now three-scor- e years
old. Forty years ago 1 completed my ap-

prenticeship to a carpenter, and went di-

rectly away from my native village, for in
it 1 had no kith nor kin, nor, indeed, any
tie, save such as might be felt in the grave
yard ; for ray parents were both sleeping
there. 1 visited their grass-covere- d graves
before going away, as 1 had determined it
should be for ever, and there recalled my
pledge to my mother on her dying couch, in
which 1 promised to remember the lessons
earned at her knee, and to aostrain lrom

the vices of the world, and on my knees, at
her last resting-plac- e, pledged myseli anew
to keep my promises.

lhe est, as now, was the great attrac
tion forty years ago, and, like many other
young men, indulging the hope of future
fortune, I came West, and stopped I can't
say settled in a beautiful village not far
from the mighty Mississippi. Young, strong,
and willing, I soon found work, and by ad-

herence to principles early impressed upon
my mind, soon won the confidence of the
people to whom I came a stranger. Among
my earliest acquaintances was the widow
B , who had but one child, a daughter
about two years younger than myself, a fair-haire-d,

beautiful girl, whom I 6oon learned
to love, and to whom 1 ofiered love s purest
and truest devotion. With her mother's
censent, we were engaged to be married,
and at twenty-two- , on the birth-da- y of my
beloved Mary, we were united in the holy
bonds of wedlock in the church. 'Twas a
bright, biihny Sabbath moning in May. How
well I remember ltl My Mary was a general
favorite the pride of the village and all
came, young and old, to witness the cere-
mony, and to offer us their congratulations.
O.how transcendently happy was I thatday !

How proudly I looked on her sweet face, as
she blushingly received the greetings of the
village maidens! My heart felt as if it would
burst with joy as 1 reflected that she was
mine. 1 was full of resolves that to the
very letter 1 would keep my vow to cherish
my Mary, my icije. How I loved to repeat
the word! What a world of sweetness and
pure joy it conveyed to my mind ! How-
ever selfish my love, I could not charge my-
self with having sought the hand of my
Mary through other than the purest affec-tio- n

and desire of companionship, because I
loved her.

" Our lives ran smoothly on, an unchecked
stream of bliss to me. Mary was my world.
1 had no desire beyond her. This she soon
saw. and pure, gentle Christian, that she wa
and true wife, chided me for what she called
my idolatry. She bade me think that life
is but a wave that must break on the shores
of eternity, and always hurrying to its des
tinv. 1 pretended to no more than a high
mortality ; but I was proud of my high stand
ard. che teariuiiy sought to turn my
thoughts to Jesus, the Lamb for sinners
slain. Ah! Brother L s, Mary stood be
tween us. She waa my sweet model of pu
rity, and 1 proudly thought she shone with
no borrowed light. I remember a minister
of our Church came to our little town dur
ing the latter part of that summer, and held
a series ot meetings, resulting in many con
versations. We became acquainted with
him. and often had him at our house, then
and afterward. He seconded Mary's entrea-
ties with me. warmly and faithfully. 1 was
only touched with her devotion to my hap
pmess. but was unmoved in my notions.
therefore resisted the minister; not angrily
for I felt he was only obeying his 6ense o
duty: but stubbornly refusing to admit hi
views of religion, because 1 did not think
any thing 1 could do would advance my
spiritual interests, already, as 1 mougnt,
firmly secured. But the summer passed,
and the autumn also, like a long dream of
pleasure. Winter came, with its frosts and
its snows, bringing its long nights, when
around our fireside we still found in each
other our chiefest pleasure, Mary's sweet
voice every evening charming my very soul
as she bang. She had a true taste for music,
and from our hearth-ston- e the song of praiae
went up to the God ofsa!vation. She had,
in the genuine tpirit of Christianity, and
with becoming zeal for its truth, insisted
from the first, that no night nor morn should
witness the neglect of family religious ser
vice, and 1 had yielded to her arguments.
How could I help it? 1 loved her, and could
deny her no request The winter also
passed away. We regarded it as a season
of pleasure; for it brought no tedium, no
long hours of dissatisfaction. Spring came
with its balmy breath and sweet flowers,
and our evening walks were renewed.
Though I worked hard, toiling early, to lay
up gold wherewith to make my Mary, if
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possible, more comfortable, yet I could not
give all my time to toil. Hence I eet tasks,
and wrought hard to gain time, only to spend
it with her, roaming along the banks of the
mighty river, or in the deep woods, and lis-

tening with love's devotion to her sweet con
verse. U, how happy were those days J I
can, even now scarcely sometimes restrain
the mad, unavailing desire for their return.
May came, the month of our marriage. I
had planned an anniversary, and had ex-

hausted all my ingenuity devising tit means
of celebrating an event so fraught with hap-
piness to me. And now only one week re
mained until the day would be here. 1

went home to find Mary smitten with a sud-
den illness. Of course, my fears were
awakened ; but she smiled upon me, and re-
minded me that every illness was not fatal.
Hers, she said, was not violent at first even,
and 'is now,' said she 'much less so.' But
day after day came and went, and went and
came, and she grew no better, but worse only,
until on our ' anniversary,' in these arms,"
said the Squire, holding both up, as if the
blessed burden were still there, "I held my
dying Mary."

The old man ceased speaking for a little
while, giving way to tears, strongly attest-
ing a devotion time had not made less ardent,
and 1 could but weep with him.

Kesuming his story, he said: "As she
lay thus, gasping in my arms, ehe 6aid :

"Husband, I can't live longer to reward
your love ; we hoped to walk down life's path J.
together, but that is passed ; remember your ofMary in heaven meet me there; I will
await your coming on the shores of the shin-
ing river. Death, husband, is testing my
hope, and I feel now in his very presence
nay, husband, while his hand is untieing
the curious knot that binds together eoul
and body, that

Hope dies not with the fleeting breath.
Rut triumphs o'er the sting of death.

Promise me to join in this hope, born of
the gospel, and promise to meet me up yon-
der among the angels.'

"I will, I will," I said, and bending my
head, received my Mary's last kiss, sealing
my promise. And there, by the body of my
dead wife, I hope I found that pardon that

sought in the blood of Jesus, and rejoiced
while 1 wept, that death cannot separate for
ever those who love on eart, if in Jesus they
are united. I felt as I gazed through tears
on the calm features of my Mary, fixed in
death,

Yet shall the deathless soul survive,
Aad having gained the victory o'er the grave,
Rloom in perennial beauty in the courts
Of God, when time ehalLbe no more.

"Hence, though 1 have mourned nearly
. ,iiony years, ana nave ma in my neart aeepJ

orrow, yet i sorrow not as those who have
no hope.' From the day of her burial, I be
came a wanderer. A pilgrim, I go once a
year, always in May, to my Mary'B grave,
and to our little cottage by the river. When
we were in Memphis, 1 went to visit the spot
so sacred in my memory. The walls of my
cottage still stand, but the storms of forty
years have beaten away the roof; only a de
cayed ratter clinging by a single rusted nail
s left of the shelter I made for Mary. The

locks and hinges have long since rusted
away, and the aoora have lallen and are
gone ; rank weeda every year grow up about
the hearth-stone- s, where was our family
altar. I feel that I, too, am decaying, and
that soon

This hot pulse shall grow still and cold beneath
The soft, damp pressure of the shronding moss.

But I shall at last see Mary, whose smile
will be all the Bweeter that I have waited
and wished so long. Her fair young face
will only be the more lovely, and her golden
tresses more beautiful, for the crown that
encircles her brow."

A smile gathered around his lips a3 lie
added : " 'Twill not be long now, till 1 shall
press my Mary to my bosom, and death will
not part us for ever. Thanks be to Jesua
who hath abolished death I

Arrest of James Swan.

The Memphis Bulletin, of the 12th "inst,
says :

About two years ago a diabolical and de- -
iberate murder was committed in Fisher's

saloon, on Bank alley, near Madison street,
which created a great deal of excitement in
the city at the time of its occurrence. The
particulars of the dreadful affair, as far as
could be ascertained, are to the following
effect: It appears that about two years ago

man named James Swan gave a niece or a
cousin in charge of a man named Caldwell,
who was about to proceed to Arkansas, Cald-
well having agreed to convey her safely to
the house ot her relatives. After the girl
got home 6he wrote to Swan, declaring that
while on their journey Caldwell had insulted
her in some way. bwan became indignant
at what had taken place, and learning that
Caldwell was in Fisher's saloon, he went
there and found him in the restaurant at
dinner. Some words passed between the
parties, when Swan drew a knife and, it is
said, deliberately cut Caldwell's throat with
it The wounded man died almost instantly,
and Swan immediately fled and took an
early departure from the citv.

As there have been a good many murders
in the city of Memphis within the past few
years, the particulars ot the above tragedy
were soon forgotten, cut they were brought
again to light a few days ago in a somewhat
mysterious manner. While detective Sel
kirk was in the State of Mississippi on some
business connected with the Police depart-
ment, and while visiting Cedar Creek, he
was informed by the Sheriff of the county
in which that town is located, that there was
a man named Swan living in the vicinity who
had committed a murder in Memphis two
years previously. The detective made in- -

quiries, out couiu uiucover noiuin uer.nue,
and he returned to this city after transacting
the business which had called him to Mis-
sissippi. When he came back he resumed
his enquiries about the tragedy, and heard
that Swan was expected to arrivo in Mem-
phis in a few days. A watch was placed on
Swan's movements, and it wa3 known
by the detective that he was in the city.
Search was accordingly made, and, strange
to eay, the detective cume upon hiinin fr ish-cr- 's

saloon, on Saturday night, sitting with-
in a few feet of the spot where the dreadful
tragedy wa3 enacted a couple of years be--

lore.

The following query was picked up on
the street yesterday :

She whom I loved and fondly loved,
Kor whom I'd gladly die.

If it would please her own proud neart.
Or save her soul one tigh

She, whom I 1 ved to look upon,
My idol aad 'my pet,"

Does she. O ! does she ever say.
You may be happy yet ?"

If any one has heard her say eo, we hope
they will drop a line through the post oflice
to the author of the above. He is in a bad
way.

During the recent session of the Equal
Rights Convention, a btrong-minde- d female
entered a street railroad car. An old gent
roses to give her a eat, but asked: "Be
you one ot those women's righters ?" " I
be." " You believe a woman should have
all the rights of man?" "Yes, I do."
" Then stand up and enjoy them liko a man ;"
and stand up ehc did.

Synopsis cf the Proceedings cf the
County Court.

Jno. II. Bills, chairman.
A. IL Pose and J. B. Fawcett, quorum jus-

tices. .

TLo following is a eynop&ia of business-transacte-

in the County Court of Harde-
man at its August term, 3 8G7 :

F. M. Pledge appointed adm'r on the es--ta-

of J. A. Pledge, deed. ,

Levi S. Gaugh appointed adm'r oa the es-- .

tate of Jesse Gaugh, dee'd.
Abijah Crain appointed adm'r on the es

tate of W. F. Cosby, deed.
Wesley Price appointed adm'r on the es

tate of Vv . II. Price, deed.
Wrcsley Price appointed adm'r on the es

tate of R. X. Price, dee'd.
Bedford Thomas, appointed adm'r on the

estate of Zella Thomas, dee'd. .

L. li. Elkins appointed adm'r on the es- -

tate of Anderson Cosby, dee'd.
Wm. K. Delk appointed adm'r on the es- -

tate of Jno. Delk.
Stephen Herriman, appointed adm'r on

the estate of Joe Herriman, dee'd.
J. J. Polk appointed executor on the estate

of Stephen Dudley, dee'd.
E. P. McNeal appointed guardian of

Frank Williams.
Charles Wood appointed guardian of

James W. Wood.
D. E. Durrett appointed guardian of II.

Y. and Elizabeth Williams.
Win. Powell appointed guardian of Jesso

and N. J. Gaugh.
Order accepting resignation of W. O. end
II. Lanier as administrators of the etato
J. A. Lanier, dee'd, and appointing H. W.

Doyle in their stead--

Order requiring E. G. Duncan and J. M.
Park executors of Robert Rankin, dee'd, to
give additional security upon their bond.

The last will and testament of Stephen
Dudley, dee'd, presented and probated.

Order appointing commissioners to eet
apart one year's provisions to Mary Cosby,
Nancy Cosby and Elizabeth Herriman.

One jury ot view report filed and con-

firmed.
Two overseer of road appointments.
Report 6ale land belonging to estate of C.

Cannon, dee'd, filed and confirmed, and titlo
decreed to purchasers.

Report sale land belonging to estate of
Henry Jones, deed, filed, confirmed, and title
decreed.

Order probating codicils to Mia A. E.
Fitzhugh's will.

Order revoking an order to pay one of tho
heirs of Wm. Powell, dee'd.

C. H. Anderson qualified as deputy reg-

ister for Hardeman county.
Order releasing James B. Harriss, guar-

dian of A. R. and E. R. Hasrisa from in-

terest
Order to pay Elizabeth Johnson, widow of

B. Johnson, dee'd, her dower interest in
proceeds sale of land.

Order continuance in case of E. M. Bow-

ers vs. J. M. Shivers et aL

Report commissioners appointed to set
part one year's provisions to Elizabeth Brog-de- n

filed and approved.
An election ordered in Districts No. 9 and

10 for Justices of the Peace.
Order to pay the adm'r of the estate of

C. Cannon, dee'd.
Order to pay the adm'r of the estato of

D. Whitford, dee'd.
Order to pay the adm'r of the estate of

Henry Jones, dee'd.
Order to pay the adm'r of the estate of

Jno. Carraway, dee'd.
Order to pay the heirs of the estate of L.

Johnson, dee'd.
Order to pay the heirs of the estate of

of the estate of

of the estate of

of the estate of

of the estate of

of the estate of

Thornton Jones, dee'd.
Order to pay the heirs

Jno. McCann.
Order to pay the heirs

Tho. C. and C McCarter.
Order to pay tho heirs

Daniel Berry, dee'd.
Order to pay the heirs

Francis Smith, dee'd.
Ordsr to pay the heirs

Wm. Thompson, dee'd.
The following settlements and inventories

presented and approved :

A settlement with James Wood, trustee of
C, M. Williams and children.

A settlement with W. G. Bradford, adm'r
of Jno. W. Bradford, dee'd.

A settlement with Sarah Tate, guardian of
Lucinda M. Tate.

An inventory property estata of D. C. Ar--

buckle, by J. C. Prewitt, adm'r.
An inventory property estate of P. 1L

Prewitt, by J. C. Prewitt, adm'r.
An inventory property estate of It. J,

Fortner, by R. Tally, adm'r.

Petroleum Oil for the Cure cj Itch.
Dr. Decaisne, of Belgium, reports having
used successfully ihe oil of petroleum in
upwards of eix hundred cases of itch. In
tho great majority of cases the disease waa
completely cured after a single friction. Iu
several after two, and in a very few instances
were three or four applications required.
The method failed in two or three cases only
and in these, sulphuret of lime was ncces-ear- y

to effect a cure. It is necessary, as
some military surgeons have thought, to rub
in the oil with coarse towels and brushes,
but, on the contrary, the feoftesfc brushes
should be used to spread the oil on the skin.
Dr. Decaisne, from experiments instituted
in the military hospital and garrison of Ant-

werp, on the disinfection of the clothing, be-

lieves that this process is quite unnecessary.
Even if some of the germs of the itch insect
should adhere to the wearing apparel, these
are destroyed by the action of petroleum
with w hich tho person of the patient is sat-

urated.

According to the Financial Chronicle there
is in the world 95,727 miles of railroad. Of
this number the United States baa SG.806;

Great Britain and Ireland, 13,2:5(3; France,
8JS2; Prussia, 5,794; Austria, 3,830; Italy,
4,213; Russia, 2,775; British India, 3,37!J.
Of European counties Norway bus the
smallest, 32. South America has a total of
1,041 miles. Canada, with New Brunswick
and Nova Scotia, 2.43S. Taking the
world by divisions, North and South Amer-

ica and the West Indies have 4Q,S6G miles.
Europe has 50,110; Asia, 3,CCU; Africa,
375 ; Australia, 3,W7, or a tuUl in the wcrld
of .!5,772 miles.


